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February 28, 1991 


Harold Heisberg 
Route 12 

Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, HD 21701 


Dear Mr. Weisberg; 

After 17 years, this is the last time I shall correspond with you, and I must 
ask you to cease writing to me. Sylvia Meagher did make an error in judgment 
and — yes -- she should have left her work in my care. But you earn no points 
for agreeing with me. She gave this boy (Greg Stone) a project to work on. She 
must have known that he didn't know the case. It was a gamble, but also an act 
of overwhelming mercy and compassion: All he was supposed to do - all she 
asked of him -- was to look through her papers to prepare them, but if his 
interest happened to be piqued by what he read in her files (i.e., if by chance 
he were to get hooked on the case and decide to work on it), so much the better. 
You and your colleagues talked him out of that project. You told him (more 
than once), in effect, not to worry; Hood would handle everything. You 
persuaded him not to follow through on Sylvia's instructions (and let's think, 
Harold: if she trusted her relatives to destroy her personal materials, she 
could just have well as trusted them to follow instructions for her JFK files; 
she wanted Greg to go looking) . You persuaded him not to follow his own natural 
inclinations when it would have done him the most good — when he was at the end 
of the RFR case. You took away from him the project Meagher apparently hoped 
would keep him going. The cruelty of it all is that he appears to have actually 
considered returning to Hood to review the papers. Sylvia almost succeeded. 

You are the reason for her failure. Were it not for you, Stone might still be 
alive and continuing to receive medical treatment. 

Greg Stone may have dug his own grave, but you, Jerry McKnight and Dave Wrone 
were standing nearby with your own shovels, ready to fill it in with dirt. If 
Hood College keeps Sylvia Meagher's legacy, that school will permanently bear 
the taint of how it was obtained: contrary to the purpose of her bequest, and at 
the possible cost of a young man's life. 

A fitting addition to your self* monument. I suggest that the inscription read: 
"Don't worry, Greg. Hood has its own responsibility. They'll handle it for 
you. 11 

When it comes time for you to meet your maker, Harold, you'd better take a 
scented bath first, because the morticians will have a helluva time dispelling 
your odor of sanctity. 

All letters will be returned unopened, marked "delivery ref used 11 . Do not write 
to me again. 

Very truly yours, 

Roger 


Roger Bruce Feinmau 
Attorney at Law 
23? Park Avenue 
21st Floor 
New York NY 10017 


Harold We is berg 
Route 12 

Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, HD 21701 
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